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Author's Notes: 
Pretty much the summary says it all. 


Based around Jerry's music video, which if you haven't seen already go watch it now! 


The sun was beating down, it was the afternoon. People were heading home from work in this small town. 


There truly was never any excitement here, it was usually just a pass through type of place. You get your 
gas, maybe get something to eat. Then you continue on your way to your true destination. 


Even today for instance, it was mostly quiet. 


In a particular part of Town was a small gas station, a younger man was inside purchasing cigarettes, some 


pop, and a little bit of junk food. 


He was on the road himself, and was staying the night at some cheap motel across town. 


His appearance was dark shoulder length hair that was combed back, with a black denim jacket that highlighted 
a bright orange t shirt underneath he was wearing. 


Silver jewelry accented his face and body, a dog chain necklace, hoop earrings, and finally a nose ring. 


He did stick out a bit, since no one would dress in such attire, so it was evident he didn't belong in a place like 


this. 


His head lifted up slightly, as the attendant rang up his things, he heard the revving of an engine outside. His 
eyes shifted and looked out the scuffed up window, that had some dirt from the roads caked on. 


He seen a car pull up, a ‘12 Dodge Challenger, it was a beauty that easily came through the dirty window. He 


wondered who drove such a nice piece of auto enginuity. 
He payed for his things, and took the brown paper bag he was given 


Walking out the rickety old screen door back to his own car, his eyes looked up. His path crossed with an older 


man 
He couldn't help, but feel a bit hypnotized looking into the glare of blue eyes that were looking back at him 
He didn't even take much into this older man's appearance, his eyes really just captivated him 

The interaction was short, since his legs seemed to keep moving forward and out of the way of this man 


Soon enough the man was gone and into the gas station, while he walked off the first step that you had to 
walk on to get inside himself. 


He chewed on the gum he had in his mouth, that was a little weird. 
He shrugged it off, and walked back to his own car. 
His eyes shifted again, noticing that gorgeous Challenger again. 


He really thought about going up to it and checking it out, though that thought stopped once he seen another 


man walk up to it and look at it closely. 
The man in question gave a nod to a woman, calling her over as the two of them hopped in 


Sean doubted that man was the owner as they engine revved. 


The blond man that he had crossed paths with came running out of the gas station, then hollering at them. 
What happened next was unexpected, he hopped into the car, and it soon peeled out of gas station 

An old man that was startled by all of this shot his gun at the car in question 

He ducked down slightly watching the car soon disappear into the distance. 

Well that was fucking crazy that was for sure. 


After waiting a moment or two once the commotion finally settled down, since he really didn't want to get shot 


by that old coot that was hanging out on a bench in front of the gas station 

His car was parked off to the side of the building, 

He'd finally gotten into his car, though he thought he definitely needed a smoke right now. 

As he lit up a cigarette, he caught the glance of cop car pull up just beside him 

"What do yah mean you mean you've got a chase? Don't be idiots, what if this lunatic has a gun or somethin’ 
you see that car that was flipped on the south side of 15?" A sheriff barked into his mike on his radio on the 
dash. 

"Just cut them off, you know those dirt bags gonna try and leave town, just beatem to it" He added 

He tried to make it look like he wasn't listening, he wondered if it had to do with that Challenger. 

He finished his cigarette, and headed back to the motel 

The motel was anything but grand. 

It sat just on the outskirts of town, with a few other people that were passing through staying there as well 


It didn't help the place was a bit tacky with their theme they've probably stuck with since the 60's. 


On a giant neon sign, that had a few light bulbs burned out was a pink flamingo, with the name of the motel 


coincidentally named that as well. 


It was mostly quiet, the only thing that made any type of ruckus was a few semis that would pass from time 
to time. 


Sleep really didn't seem much like an option for him, it usually was hard to fall asleep in a strange place 
He sighed quietly in his darkened room, that had some neon light peeking through the curtains. 

He glanced at his digital clock that sat neatly on a worn out nightstand 

It was around Il at night. 

"So much for having an early morning." He grumbled under his breath, and rubbed his eyes. 

He sat up on in the bed that squeaked underneath him, then turning on the light next to him. 

He slipped out of bed, to put on a pair of jeans he had lying on the floor. 

Seeing as it was late, he decided to go for a short walk around the motel 

Once he had on his tennis shoes, he headed out the door. 


He breathed in the cool night air, it made him wonder if he should have grabbed a jacket. He shrugged it off 


and continued on his way, he was on the second floor of the motel. 


A light hum filled the air, as he walked to the vending and ice machine that was just on the other side of the 


motel. 

He felt around in his pockets for change, and grabbing a diet pop. 

"That stuffs bad for you." 

He almost jumped right out of his skin. 

He quickly straightened up, and turned around. 

It took him a moment to recognize that it was the man from the gas station 
"Didn't mean to spook you." The older man said, still having his eyes on the other. 
The dark haired man cleared his throat, "it's fine.." He walked past the other. 


Though when he seen the Dodge Challenger parked near the side of the motel, just as he happened to peek 


over the rail. He looked back at the older man. 


"That Challenger your's?" He asked. 


Since wherever that car was, that older man was so it made him curious. 

"Yeah. Whats it to you?" He had his back turned and getting a soda himself from the vending machine. 
"Nothin... Just thought it was a nice car" The dark haired man shrugged 

The older man held out his hand for the other to shake. 

‘Jerry’ 

"Oh.. Uhh.. Sean" Sean shook Jerry's hand 

"Did you want to see it?" Jerry asked 


Sean was a little surprised, but also a little excited since yes he definitely wanted to look at that beauty up 


close. 
“Ah... Yeah if that'd be okay." Sean nodded, 


He followed Jerry down the short flight of stairs, to the car in question. 
The neon lights all over the motel did give the car a not so flattering look. 


It didn't really matter since Sean did see what it looked like during the day, so he knew what it could be in the 
right conditions. 


Sean noticed the dents along the side of the car, then on the front end it was all bent up. 

As far as he remembered it wasn't like that earlier in the day, well the front end being fucked up anyways. 
When it really wasn't Sean's business, he couldn't stop himself from asking, 

"You get into some trouble 

"What makes you say that?" Jerry frowned, leaning against the side of his car for support 

"Just wondering... Since she's pretty beat up huh?" Sean didn't mean to sound like he was prying, 


‘It wasn't any trouble that | couldn't get out of" Jerry answered, feeling around in his pockets for his 
cigarettes. 


Jerry let out a heavy sigh, this was his last one. He quietly lit it up and took a drag. 


"Where you headed to?" Sean asked. 

"| dunno." Jerry flicked the ashes of his cigarette off to the side. 

‘lm heading out of Nevada, and more North to Washington" Sean told the other man his driving plans. 
"Mh... That's a Hell of a drive." Jerry noted, 

"Yeah it is.. | mean | should be sleeping.. Since it's gonna be almost a 20 hour drive.." Sean sighed. 
"Why aren't you?" Jerry asked. 


"| dunno.. Can't ever really sleep in a strange place you know?.." Sean answered which was the truth, hence his 


midnight stroll around the motel. 

Jerry didn't say anything. 

"Well. Uhh... | hope your drive is safe to wherever the hell you're headed" Sean shrugged. 

"Nice meeting you." He added, then walking off to head back upstairs. 

Jerry seemed like a quiet guy, like wanting to keep his business to himself. Which Sean respected. 
"Let me in your room, l'm being followed." Jerry was practically right up against Sean 

Sean let out a loud gasp, since he was feeling around for his keys. 

"W-what?" Sean stammered out a little since he could practically feel Jerry's breath against his ear. 
The next thing that happened surprised Sean making him blush deeply. 

He was forcefully turned around to face the other, then Jerry forcing a kiss onto Sean 

Sean turned a few dark shades red, feeling the other man's weight press against him as he kissed him deeply. 


Sean shyly kissed back, he let out a small gasp, when the door all of a suddenly gave way, almost falling into 


his motel room. 


What he didn't notice was that Jerry had snatched his keys out of his hand, and blindingly felt around to 


unlock the door. 


Jerry pushed the other man into the room, quickly shutting and locking the door. 


He quickly took a peek through the closed curtains. 

"Turn off that damn light" Jerry whispered to Sean. 

Sean quickly turned out the nightstand light. 

Sean didn't say anything since he didn't know what was going on 

Jerry relaxed his shoulder slightly in the darkened room when enough time past. 

"What's going on?.." Sean asked the other. 

"Just trouble, always getting myself into it" Jerry sighed, kicking off his boots, and coming over to Sean's bed. 
"H-Hey.. Who said you could make yourself comfortable?.." Sean frowned. 

Since Jerry sort of just pushed his way into the other's room. 

‘Listen. You're a good kid, | can tell. So why not help me out. I've got some people after me, | just need a place 
to crash for the night. I'll make worth your while" Jerry had a sly smile on his face, that was mostly masked 


by the darkness in the room. 


Sean was a little unsure, since he didn't know exactly what kind of trouble Jerry was in. Also was it worth the 


trouble he could get in himself? 
"| don't wanna get dragged into whatever you got going on" Sean reasoned, 


Who knows what Jerry got himself into, something big if his car was all fucked up, and the cops were after 
him earlier in the day. 


"You won't believe me, you're just a kid that wanted to do the right thing, and help someone out that needed 


it" Jerry reasoned himself. 
Jerry walked closer to the other man, Sean took a slight step back. 
"How do you even know I'm gay?!" Sean huffed, since he didn't like assumptions like that. 


"When | first seen you at that gas station | could tell, nobody dresses like that without asking for it. Besides... 


You didn't mind the kiss earlier." Jerry stepped closer. 
Sean flushed deeply, "that don't mean nothin!" He barked. 


"Loud mouth..." Jerry said aloud pondering for a moment, "guess that's suiting for someone like you." He teased, 


stepping closer to Sean enough to close the space between them. 

Sean was about to take another step back, and tell the other man to fuck off, but it was too late. 
Jerry pulled him in for another deep kiss, he had an arm around Sean's waist. 

Sean sighed slightly against the kiss, his hands reaching up and tangling in Jerry's long hair. 

Sean groaned slightly, then flushing more when Jerry pushed him against the bed. 

Sean shyly started to get undressed, slipping off his shirt, and tossing it off the bed. 

The blond wasn't that far behind either, his own clothes thrown carelessly to the floor. 

Soon enough the two of them were in bed together, with Jerry pressing Sean into the mattress. 
"Ahh--hh.." Sean groaned and flushed as Jerry thrusted into him. 

Sean's fingers dug into Jerry's back. 

"Jerry." Sean swallowed thickly, letting out shallow moans. 

Jerry nuzzled against Sean's neck, as he held his hips, His thrusts became rougher and more firm. 
Sean blush more, as one of Jerry's hands wrapped around Sean's cock. 

His strokes matched his thrusting. 


Sean wasn't sure how much more he could take, since it was a while since he had sex. He knew he couldn't last 


much longer. 

Sean gave Jerry a deep kiss as he continued to fuck him. 

Sean could have sworn he started to feel light headed, panting and groaning. 
Only lasting a little longer before coming into Jerry's hand. 

Jerry pulled out, and had Sean lie on his stomach. 


He pressed back into Sean again, he didn't last much longer as he finished into Sean with a low groan. His head 


rested on the back of his shoulder, as he panted against the other's ear. 


Sean flushed a little when he felt come run down his thighs as Jerry pulled out for the last time. 


"Who said you could come inside me.." Sean huffed a little, turning his head to look at Jerry who plopped down 
on the bed. 


"Mh? Sorry about that babe.. Guess you got me too excited." Jerry leaned over giving Sean a small kiss. 
Sean flushed, "yeah yeah.." He mumbled, slipping out bed to go to the bathroom to clean up. 

Once he cleaned up, and came back out to the bed, he noticed Jerry's snoring. 

The other was passed out in the bed, snoring softly. 

Sean couldn't help, but give a small chuckle, "typical man... Fall asleep right after." He teased. 


He got into bed himself for the night, and shyly snuggled up beside Jerry who didn't mind the closeness it 


seemed, 


It was around Il in the morning when when Sean woke up, he managed to catch Jerry getting dressed. 
"Leaving?" Sean asked, as he sat up in the bed watching the other get dressed. 


"Yeah slept too late, | know it's going to be a bitch to get out of here.." Jerry sighed, as he sat in a chair to 
put on his boots. 


"Why's that?.." Sean asked. 


"A couple of cops are going door to door, they don't know what | look like.. | think So once the coast is clear 
I'm heading out." Jerry explained. 


Sean slipped out of bed to get dressed as well, and to gather up his things. 

"Let me help you" Sean offered 

"Yeah? You helped me plenty letting me stay the night here" Jerry sighed 

There was an abrupt knock at the door making the two of them stop what they were doing instantly. 


Sean took a quick deep breath, then waving for Jerry to come on over. 


Jerry was a little surprised, but came over, with Sean pushing him by the wall, as he opened the door. 
Jerry was out of sight, but able to hear everything being said. 
"Uhh... Good morning officers what can | do for you?" Sean asked. 


"We've been asking around if maybe someone seen the owner of that car down stairs, the Dodge. You seen 


anything?" The officer asked. 

Sean shook his head, "can't say | have. | mean what'd they do that the police are after him?" 

"Out running police car, then ramming into two of my mens cars, lucky no one got hurt. Obviously they don't 
care about hurting people, so I'd assume they're dangerous. We got a description too. He's about 6'2", long 
blond hair, mustache. Wears dark colored clothes, and dark sunglasses." The officers read off the description 


from a note pad. 


"His two little buddies we managed to catch ratted him out, don't know much else about this scumbag." The 


offered added. 
"You got anyone else staying with you? Maybe they saw something.” The officer questioned. 
Sean shook his head again, "nah just me, I'm actually about ready to head out myself” 


"You know that's funny you said you were alone, when one of the tenants that lives here said a man came into 


your room last night.” 


‘Oh. You know what it was. I've been on the road a lot lately, needed to ‘relax’ a little, if you know what | mean 


For the company that | picked up last night." Sean explained. 


"Boy. You don't need to go into your queer activities. That'll be all" The officer sounded a bit disgusted, and 


stepped away from Sean's room, and onto the next. 

Sean shut and locked the door letting out a sigh of relief. 

Jerry had his eyes narrowed into Sean a bit. 

"You better not have been referring to me as some hooker." Jerry frowned. 

"Of course not. Just get ready, and we can hopefully get out of here together." Sean sighed. 


"You're gonna have to do something about that hair." Sean added. 


"What'd you mean?" Jerry frowned. 


"The cops know what you look like, and whoever is after you knows what you look like. | mean it's common 


sense to alter your appearance." 
Jerry seemed very reluctant about it. 


If you want to get out of here I'd do it" Sean went looking through a duffle bag, giving Jerry shaving cream, 


and a razor. 
"You can't be serious." Jerry frowned, since he didn't really wanna shave off his mustache. 
Sean gave the can a playful shake in front of Jerry, trying to coax him into taking it. 


Jerry glared at him snatching it out of Sean's hand, "you better be fucking right about this." He sighed, the 
walking off to the bathroom. 


Sean then went looking through his duffel bag again when Jerry left. 


It was a few minutes later that Jerry had come out clean shaven, also his hair pulled back 
Sean was a little surprised, since Jerry did look a bit younger without the facial hair. 

Sean tossed Jerry a shirt, it was the bright orange one he'd worn yesterday. 

"No." Jerry frowned. 


It was one thing to shave his face, but wearing such bright clothes was definitely not something he wanted to 
do. 


"Look they know you wear dark clothes, you can change once you get out of this city. Just trust me on this 


for now. Besides | really doubt you wanna be in jail in a town like this." Sean reasoned. 
Jerry grumbled slightly under his breath, as he slipped on the t shirt, with Sean handing him a hat next. 
Jerry narrowed his eyes on Sean 


| doubt you want to chop off your hair, so this is the next best thing" Sean smiled, handing him a baseball 


cap. 


Once they were dressed, and ready to go they headed out. 


The sun was shining just as brightly as it was yesterday. 

It was lucky this town had dry heat, otherwise this would have been a bit unbearable. 

Once they were downstairs, Jerry only hovered near his car, since he didn't know who was watching. 
Sean was packing away his things in his car, and getting ready to get out of here himself. 

When Sean checked out of the motel, he came around Jerry. 


"What're you waiting for? | don't see any cops around, now might be the only time you can get out of here." 


Sean casually glanced around. 
The lot looked practically deserted, with a few other cars parked off to the side. 


"That doesn't mean anything, they could be around that for all | know, or blocking the way out of this city.’ 


Jerry reasoned well enough. 
Sean took another glance around, then looked back at Jerry. 
"Come with me then" Sean offered. 


"What?" Jerry frowned. 


"Come with me, you don't know where you're going. You obviously don't give a fuck about that car you got, l'm 
pretty sure know you stole. If you're just a drifter, then why not see what Seattle has to offer." Sean smiled. 


‘lm a stranger." Jerry continued to frowned. 


"Yeah? You could have left after we fucked and robbed me blind or kill me or something. If you were real 


trouble you'd be gone right now." Sean leaned against the hood of his car. 
It was pretty hard to read what Jerry was thinking, his eyes glanced at his Dodge, then back to Sean. 
"| would be downgrading if | drive your car." Jerry crossed his arms. 


"Who said I'd let you drive my car after hearing and seeing what you did to yours." Sean teased, then giving a 


small laugh. 
Sean leaned away from his car, and came around to get inside the driver's side. 


He started it up, and was getting ready to leave. 


Just as Sean shifted gears in his car, he looked over when his passenger side car door opened. 
Sean gave a smile, "you'll like Seattle." 
"Heard it rains a lot there.." Jerry slipped on his seat belt. 


"I think a desert fox like you could use some rain" Sean chuckled softly, and pulled out of the parking lot of the 
motel, 


End. 


